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" A Chronicle of the Strange Adventures of John Haynes

and His Gyroscope Vehicle
THE PAGODA

By H. M. EGBERT
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THE TEMPLE DOORS OPENED AND A MONK, WITH SHAVEN HEAD AND

KEEN. IMPASSIVE FEATURES,BECKONED TO THEM TO ENTER.

“At Chung Ling, twelve miles north
of Wu Chang. She went there as & mis-
sionary after she thought you and her
dnughter dead!™ This waus all that
John Haynes was able to learn con-

cerning his wilfe, and those few words |

be bad wrested from the Inst of his
enemies ouly when he held him upon
the brink of death, Now, his vengeance
accomplished, thers remalned only the
task of this discovery. And it seemed
but & mautter of 4 fow weeks until he
sliould find her, there could be lttle
difficulty, once he set fool within the
confines of the Flowery land, for Wa
Chang is a mighty metropolls in cen-
tral Ching, and there are few white
womoen In its vieinity,

Five years before John Haynes had
been torn from hisn wife and daughter
and railroaded Into the penitentiary at
Nokomis Falls, on & (ulse charge, by
the conspirators who had leagued
themselves together to steal his Innds,
In the prison he had lovented n won-
derful machine—a gyroscope, which he
bound to his feel aund, gainlng access
to the outer world, utillzed to effect
his escape. Propelled by this power-
ful top along road, raflroad, or trolley
line, at the speed of two hundred miles
an hour, he was invincible. He eot to
work to execute justice upon his ene-
mies, and, one by one, they had pald
the peopalty, according to the magni-
tude of their ¢rimes. And now Lhe last
had suffered retribution and Haynes
was freg to nd the womsn who, he
doubted not, hnd long sloce mourned
i as dead.

He had already discoverad hia daugh-
ter, living {n an obscura northern town,
and sent ber to Chicago to awalt his
summons, He had enlisted her sym-
pathies, but ghe wad married now, and
he had chosen not to blacken her life
with ths knowledge of all that he had
done and hoped to do. But when the
last of his enemies waa dsposed of he
sought her out and told her that he
wis resolved to find her mother and
bring her back to her.

And then he found that fate had
played a strange prank on him. For,
when ho appeared, unexpectedly, in
Eleanor's splendid home on the Lake
front, he found the house in confusion.
Mr, Beyers, his daughter's bhusband,
and junlor partner o his father's firm,
had been commisslonsd to go to Shang:
hai to stralghten out the accounts of
a branch bank there, and, with his
wite, he was to leave for San Prangls
<o on the following day.

Boyers knew Hayoes and sll about
bis deeds, for his tather had been one
of those who bad wronged him; the
£wo men hod been dramatically recon-
«wlled by the marriage of their children,
and thelr mutual hatred had been re
placed by mutusl esteem, Between
Hoynos and his son-indaw had sprung
up a warm friendship, which was cor-
idially renewed on that last evenlang In
Chieago, and before they separated it

wad agreed that the three should!
travel to Wu Chang together in order
to find the missing wife and mother.
She had been told that her husband
jdied In a ateamehip accldent, together
with her chilld—nt least, so the search- |
ers Inferred, after coroparing all that |
| they knew concerning the tragic e -
ration five years previously Mary
Haynes, left thus alone, as she be-
Heved, hud been hurried to a remote
corner of the United States by one of
the conspirators, under the guise of
protection, and, when she rscoversd |

come n misslonary in the Orlent. So
sho had salled for China and disap
peared in the interlor of that enormous
country.

Several weeks later the three ar-
rived in Wa Chang under unexpected
cireumstances. Hardly had they land-
ed in China befors the revolution broke
out, having its center in Wu Chang
and Hankow, two of a trinity of towns
upon-the river bank in which milllons
of yellow men toil and labor, Even
New York and its naotivities are
dwarfed by the commercial industries
| of thia densely populated region. The
three proceeded up the river aboard a
Chinese gunboat, on which Beyars, by
the lavish expenditure of monsy, had
secured passage. The knowledge that
Mary Haynes was exposed to
fanaticlsm of the mob, always ready to
bo excited ngalnst forelgners, made
them reckiess of running Into daoger.
They reached Wu Chang to learn that
& furious battle had taken place there
the week previously; that the Man-
chue had been worsted, and that the
Ropublican army was in hot pursuit,
leaving the elly exposed, as was the
surrounding country, to the ralde of
rohbers and murderous bands.
| Conditions could hardly have been
| worse, but they were worse, for It was |
learned that the telegraph livea lead-
ing out of Chung Ling had been cut
t and that the ronds were blocked. Hir
ing a fores of twenty soldlers, the
three set forth, Eleanor Beyers refus-
ing to leave her father and husband in
bpite of their protestations. v

Constantly they passied straggling
bodles of bandlts, but these hesitated
to attack a force so strongly armed
and passed them peaceably enough.
The news of the travelers’ journey,

| 1t was then three o’clock in the after-

the l

diera who accompanied the travelers
broka and fled.

noon. Haynes, Beyers and Eleanor
found themselves alone, surrounded by
a constantly augmenting erowd, which
evidently meant to enpture them alive
in order to torture them. From the
Eroup before the garden wall & spokes-
man detached himself and walked for-

1

| mob outside stood still an though pet-

rified
The thres followaed the prlast, whosae

= | robe of white wool was alone viiible in

the obacurity of the interfor. He flit
ted in front of them. his felt slippern
makiog no sound upon the thick plle
of the carpet, until at length he stopped
buafore an altar, behind which, in bra-
sen armor, stood the life-alze figure of
the god of war. The griuning face and
dripping sword keemed to ba faintly 1)
lumined by the reflection of lights
burning somewhere In the recesses of
the bullding. The sudden aspact of
thls ferocloun face under the atesl

hoadpiace, the crimson #tains upon
the sword, horrified ihe fugltives: they
stood wstook still, uncertaln where to

advanoe.  And suddenly the priest dls-
appenred and a door snapped ahut.
They walted In silenes until thelp
oyes became acenstomed to the gloom,
and, Httle by lttle, they were able to
distingulsh abjeets around them; then
they felt thelr way cavtiously forward
until farther progress was arrested by
a steel bartier. Hoynes struck n
mateh, and by its light they parcelved

from the atone flocr to the high roof of
the pagods, barred their advance. On
either side of them was 4 similar wall,
DBebind thein was another, in which
was sel the templs gate, two feet be-
hind the teakwood door, They were In
n trap

Then' all at onen the truth dawned

on them. ‘They were caged securely as
any wild beasts in zoologlenl gardens,
|t"-’lu@d beéfora the aliar of the god of
war, to whom they were dostined to be
| offered ae a sacrifice, And the in-
scrutitble Chinese mind had planned
all this from the first, had lured them

into the pagoda In the bellef that they
would find safety there. Kseape was
Imposible. They looked Into each
other's faces, and vach read his fate in
his fellow's eyes.

Six fest behind the wrought iron bar-
rier the god stood over his altar, one
hand stretched out, brandishing that
dreadful sword, still wet from the
| blood of victlms. At some tlme, per-
haps days later, after exhaustion had
made resistance impossible, that se
cret gate in the fron wall would open
again, and, one by one, they would be
dragiged off by the pricstse to the sace
rifioe,

If Haynes could reach the sword he
paleulated that He could hew his way
| through the soft fron, whose malleable
properties mada It more serviceable as
A cage than any structure of steal,
which might haply lave been frac-
tured or disjointed by repeated blows;
But it was so closely wrought thut he
could pass only two fingers of one
hand between the Inpterstices. He
looked at Beyers In despalr. But the
others had resigned themselyves to tha
Inevitable; husband and wife were tak-
Ing lnst farewell of one another, ob-
livious of his presence. In that hour
of peril he was forgotten, and for an
instant, as he recalled all that he had
endured for his wife and daughter, a
liitle fire of Jealousy smouldered in
Haynes' heart. It was but momentary,

| but ere it died it sent hack his thoughts

with & rush to Mary. Perhaps she too
ftood in some such deadly danger.
Perhaps—he shuddered nnd turned
sick with horror at the unhallowed
thought—parhaps that was her blood
upon the eword!

He eot his wits lo work examining
the lron struclure. There scemed no
way of assaulting it without the sword.
But he percelved that there was a

ward, smiling, and waving a cheap
Japanese white paper handkerchlef in
token of truce,

Haynes, pushing hls daughter back |in the Idol's hand, reached to within an |
from n protracted iliness, there had re- | behind the shelter of a pitlar fmmedi- | inch of the flooring and was turned to- |
vived In her a girllah ambition to be- | ately befors the temple door, walked | ward him. Hila eye could measure a

forward. The Chinaman amiled still
more hroadly.

“What for you comse
Ling?" he asked.

"To take away the misslonaries
Haynes answered. “We mean no harm.
Hriong them to us or let us go to them,
rather, and we will depart peidceably.”

The yellow wan drew in his breath
with a hiss. “Unfortunately,” he gald
suavely, “my people say you must wtay
here with the misslonaries, They are
afrald to let you leave Chung Ling for
fear you tell the Republicans that the
Manchus have left the town. All who
come stay; it s the rule

“Very well,” sald Haynes, after a
moment's thought. “Take us to the
missionaries, then. There Is & woman
thers,” he added, unable to restrain
| his desire to learn whether Mary was
in that bullding whose strange, funnel-
shaped roof was plainly vigible five or
six hundred yards distant, towerlng
over the Intervening houses,

"Yea, but walt & minute,” said the
¥ellow man. “Treaty must be made—**
He hesitated. Haynes saw his eyes
wander and, with a sudden instinet of
treachery, looked back. At tho same
moment & cry broke from Eleangr's
lips. Under cover of this friendly 3&!‘
ley a murderous band were oreeping
up, with knives In thelr hands, toward
the rear of the temple, with the evi-
dent Intention of rushing Beyers and
hig wife and taking them captives.

Haynes drew his revolver and dls-
charged 1t full into the other's face.
The man staggered back, groaning;
the multitude made & rush toward the
visitors. The three turned back to-
ward tha temple doors and hammered
on them with thelr fists, In vain; they
could not hope to break those panels
of solld, inlald teakwood. They wers

|
to Chung

|Imwerer. had evidently preceded them
for whon they were already on the
| outskirts of Chung Ling, and setually |
in slght of the misslon bullding in
which, reports sald, the missionaries |
wore ahut up under the guardianahlp |
of a few loyal soldlers, an armed mob
eame racing down the road In thelr di-
rectlon, evidently with hostile intent
The thres ook shelter (n the garden
of u nutive temple, a pagoda dedicated
to the local god of war; this proceed-
Ing evideutly {nfurinted the townspeo-
ple, for suddenly a volley was dis
charged In thelr direction. The sol-

llke tiny islands in the yellow sea that
swept on them from all sldes, eruel-
eyed men with yellow faces snd hide-
ous, shaven heads, from the backs of
which hung the long plgtalls, still worn
in conservative Chung Ling as a sign
of Manchu sympathies. But just as the
thrag bad formed back, dstermined to
fight to the last rather than submit
to the tortures which they know awadt-
od them, the temple doore opened and
a monk, with shaven head and
impasaive features, beckoned to them

keon, | raln, he shut off the mechanis

#pace of about four inches betlween the
bottom of the steel aund, the ground,
#nd that the point of the sword, held

stralght line from whers he stood ta
the point and thence to the sword hilt.

From the deep pocket of his cout he
drew a fint, round object, resembling
In mize and shape nothing so much as
one of those toy roulette wheels used
by amateur gamblers, This was the
gyroscope. From another pocket he
took the little motor, unmerewed It
from the tny tank, and looked ingide.
The tank contained nlmost a quarter
of a pint of gasoline—haif its capacity.
Haynes never travaled without this np-
paratus, which hnd often proved his
salvation. Now, desperate as his de-
elgn was, it seemoed to open to them
the only possible avenue of escape.
The gyroscope wos so well made and
spun so easily that a quarter of a pint
would serve to keep It running for,
perhups an hour, And he could do so
much in that period, He started the
motor and Its low buesing startled the
lovers from their rhapsody. Haynes
went up to Beyers,

“Do you happen to have a plece of
ftring about you?" he asked,

Heyaers felt in his pockets doubtful-
Iy. “No," he answered. *What gshould
I'do with a plece of string?"

“You, Eleanor?”

Ehe shook her head.,

"Then tear off the hem of your pet.
ticoat,” suld Haynes impatiently.

Even In that perfl shie hesitated, No
woman likes to wear a petticoat with
A draggled hem, nor {8 the dlsliks les-
sened even when she stunds In g Chl-
nese pagoda, awalting death at the
hands of a blood-thirsty priest. She
hesitated one moment; then, stoop-
Ing, she rent off a long strip of fAlmy
lace and gave It to her father, Husmes
tore It into two strips. folded and
Jolned them. One end bLe fastensd to
the body of the machine, the other to
the stop which controlled Its motion,
and he held the loop In his hand, in the
maunner of relny, Then, while the oth-
era watched with languld Intepest, he
aimed the little gyroscope at the polnt
of the aword and started It beneath
the cage,

It flashed across the floor, missed
the sword polnt, and pulled up with a
Jerk that threw Haynes agalust the
lronwork. Pulling hard on the right
i then
with the left rein he pulled back the

to enter. And at his appearance the

machine. Again und again be launched

that a wall of wrought fron, extending |

this atrange misalle, alming in the halt
durknens at the odge of that blood
#talned wenpon, and alwnys missing
It Twenty-olght timos he did this

At the twentyninth attompt the
gyroscope struck the sword polat falr
ly; It trembled, and then running
slralght me an arrow, It riced up the
blndﬁ along the narrow edge, reached
the hilt, dashed Into the ldol's porce
Inin hand that held the sword, and
smashed It from the armored hody.
The sword fell erashing to the ground,
ita bilt toward the (ronwork of the
cage. Haynes thrust his hand under
the wstructure, grusped the hilt, tnd
drew back the sword, Then he drow
baek the gyroscope and shut off the
motor,

Haynes held the heavy woapon aloft
and looked at It. It was of the fineat
nteal, puch & woapon as is used by offl-
cial axecutionors for beheading thelr
victims. Motionlng to Beyers and his
dnughter to stand ns fur buck as pos-
wible, Haynes swung the weapon sloft
and brought It down upon the malle-
able iron with all hls force, denting
and cutling Into It. Agaln and again
he ewung the eword with the full force
of his arm, And at each blow the
structure trembled and bent nnd twist-
ed, until at Inst he had bewn a spaco
in it through which the three might
creap.

He squeezed his body through the
cage and, standing beside the altar,
listened intently, Nobody came, If
any priest heard him he was afrald to
enter, bul, more probably, all wera|
nway, engaged in  pillaging. Hayneas
took the helmot from the head of the
| god and placed it upon Wis own, pull-
Ing down an Inner covering of chaln
mall over his fuce, He douned the
brenst and back pleces, the greaves
and shoulder pleces; finally he stood
up, the very lmage of the idol, which
now Iny, a poor, shattered thing of
porcelain, fallen beside its terrible sl
tar. When he was fully attired Haynos
placed the gyroscopp upon one foot
in such' a way that ba could at will,
by 'a motion of the other, start the
motor g actlon, Then, hobbling ns a

Yet, aven au Lo looked, he saw &
body of thein sweep rfound the far
angle of the plaga-like spuee wnd rin
wildly toward the minglon, uttering
auvage, guttural crips. They seemead
like devils—and thdy wera devila,
athirst for murder. Some oarried
Mkes, some swords, some blazing
torchen; and at the sight of them the
beslegera leaped to their feet from
behind thelr defenses and, jolning
them, swept up to [ha mission doors
ones more, Now from within resound-
ed Lhe cinclkt of repeating rifles. Heto
iand there n man fell, but the mob
were too insatlate for blood to heed
thelr dead, They broke like a storm
nguinst the heavy, barrleaded dooms,
bhammering on them, firlng into the
shuttered windows, battering at them
with axes and billeta of wood. Haynos

saw that this onslaught must prove
decisive. No doors eould survive 8O |
tremendous an Impetus, Even while |
he  watched the place wotld bo'
stormed, then men  slaughtered, and
the women . . .

That thought set the blood whirling |
through his braln. He touched the
Btop that set the gyroscops in motion.
An Instant later he was darting across :
the square with the speed of & missile |
shot from a catapult. He saw houses
whis past him, he eliol by tha heaps
of dead, wielding that dripping sword
and shoutlng exultantly.  They heard
him, turned, and saw a terrific apparl-
tlon—thelr own god of war and de-
struction, fully armed and wielding
hin  drepdful sword, lesulng forth :
against  them! A moment,, and |
Haynes was In thelr midst and cutting
them down,

None could withstand him. He ran !
through their ranks like a war charlot, |
leaving a broad trail of death behind f
him. He clicked the stop of the gyro- |
Bcope, swung round, and went through
them again. Thelr missiles glanced
like hall off his brazen flanks and
ehouldere. They turned and fled along
the narrow streets, and he pursued
them; packed tightly c3 thoy were be-

boy who goad on one roller skate, he

beckoned to Heyers and Elednor to
follow him and erept round behind the |

altar,

| A door barred them from without,
|'fhr-re was a peephole hall way down
through which Haynes could poreclyve
the outlines of a garden, concealed by
| hedges of box, Without hesitation he
| unlocked It and went out: then turned
| bnek, nnd called in a 9w valee to the
others. When they emerged they
found themselves In & tiny close, shut
in by high box hedges, and quite de-
serted. In the midet of it was & well. |

There wad no water in the well. But |
glx feet down, clinging with elenched
fingers to a shelf in the broken brick- ]|
work of the wall, was a white man in
tattered Chinese garb, the body
strained In agony and the face
blanched with paln. As Haynes stood
on the edge, wielding the sword, a
fearful figure In his armor, the man's
eyes were opened and were turned
| upon him, and from hig mouth came a
few Chinese words,

Haynes understood nothing of i,
but he surmised that the fugitive imag-
ined him to be the executioner. He
called in English,
| “Come out! You are safe!
| friendu!™

The man stared up at him lncredu-|
lously and clung still more tightly to
| the wall. Haynes saw that his suffer-
| ings had paralyzed his understanding.
| “There's & man down here—a white
|mm1." he called back to Beyers.
“We've got to pull him out. Lie flat

|

|

We are

and catch me round the walst, Let
Eleanor cateh you. Now—pull!"
Two minutes Inter the man epemad

from the well,

He was one of the missionaries, he
sald, when he recovered his wits.
There had been five men and thres
women {n the mission, one of the lat-
ter his wife, married to him only two
weaks proeviously, He had gone out
us an envoy to parley with the mob,
had been lured into the temple, and
had somehow contrived to gecret him-
welf near the altar when he suspected
the priests’ deslgns, While they pur-
sued him through another door, by
which they thought he had éscaped,
he had discovered the exit into the
little garden and, seelng the well, had
flung himself into 1t and had elung
there for several hours. So far as he
was aware, the mission was safe, Only
a few of‘the mob had firearms, and
they were too cowardly to attack,
since the defenders were well supplled
with rifles and ammunition. Further
more, they had contrived to send a
measenger through the mob to seek
ald from a body of English marines,
who were supposed to have Ianded at
Wu Chang to protect the consulate,
Rescue might arrive at any moment.
When he bad left, all were unharmed,

Haynesa did not dare to ask If Mary
were there.

At the end of the garden was a
smull door, of s helght level with the
top of the hedge. Motioning to the
others lo remain whers they were,
Haynes opened 1t cautlously and
looked out, his body still concealed
from view by the flowering branches.
In front of him was a large open
space, surrounded by smaull, mean
houses, and immediately aeross this
square, facing him, was the mission
itsell. Hall way between the misslon
and the pagods were encamped a num-
ber of lrregular levies., They had
ralsed n low parapet of sandbags, from
behind which they kept up an intor-
mittent fire wpon the bullding. Evi-
dently, failing to capture it by storm,
of which attempt evidence was o
plenty in the shape of bodlea of their
dead, lying where they had fallen upon
the street In front of the misslon, they
had resorted to slege tactlca, The
maln force of the rloters seemed to
have withdrawn to another part of
the city, for thelr cries came faintly
to Heynes' ears, and hore and there

tween the houses, thers was nowhoere
for them to seck safoty. He passed
them, hewing {iem down, awung
round, and repeated hls journer of
destruetion, y times he traversed
their ranks, lke som> angel of de
structlon, and ench time the dead were
heaped up on elther side of him ke
chaff on a threalring floor. When at
last be paused, through sheer phya.
lenl weakness, the streets were redder
than a shambles and the last of the
mob were fiylng in the distance. Then
he came to his senses out of a delirl-
oud dream; he wiped the sword and
went back to the pagoda garden,
where he found the others still wait
Ing,

"Oome," he said,
clear.”

He did not know that he was spat-
tered from head to foot, nor that at
that moment he seemed to them as In-
human as he had appeared to the Chi-
nese. They followed In abject fear;
they dared not answer him.

Haynes led them across the square
toward the mission, but, before they
reached it they heard the shouting of
anothor mob and, at his command
stood stlll. Haynes drew himself up
before them, walting, one fool agulnst
tha atop of the gyroscope,

But it was white men who wers
advancing—white men, in khak! tunies
and wearing white helmets, In col-
umn of fours they swepl up the
strects and into the square: and all
at onee ecame answering ories from
the misslon windows, and the defend-
ers poured forth, mien and women, un-
scathed, and ran to meet their res
cuers, Hall way botween the cower-
ing bodies stood Haynes and his little
band, Then the man whom he had re-
cued broke from his side with a glad
ory and caught his wife by the arms
and drew her to him and kissed her
Joyously,

For the first time the figure in armor
drooped a little and the drawn sword
bent to the ground. Haynes bowed
his head upon his breast. Ho knew
that he had come too Inte. For In
this woman he recognized his wife, un-
changed after all those yeard, but
aeelli again at what a price of suffer-
ing

Ha turned to Eleanor, who stood at
bis mlde in fear, trembling, not dar-
ing to claim kinship with her whom
she had come so far to see. He drew
her aside, and Beyers too, and spoke
to them softly, ralsing his chain face
guard ever so Uttle,

“You understand?’ he asked.

He naw that they understood.

“l am going away,” sald Haynes.
“You will not tell her?"

They could not answer him.

“You will tell her that you learned
she was here and came after her. Of
ma you wiil never speak. If you must
do 80, when oceasion makes this nec-
esaary, you will speak of me as though
I died In that steamahip scoldent five
yeurs ago. You must blot me out of
your memory.”

Eleanor's arms were round him,
round the spattered and stained ar-
mor which contained all that, next
to her husband, was most dear to her.

“You promise?" he asked.

“1 promlse,” he heard her whisper.

He kltsed her; he grasped Heyers
by the hand; an Instaut later, and he
had touched the stop of the gyroscope
again and was speeding southward
toward Wu Chang., He knew thst he
had uoted rightly, and that fate had
been wiser than he. For the blood
on hia armor was but a symbol of
that upon hia soul, and between him-
nelf and Mary there was a barrier
which he might not lift,

“The streets are

Improving Her Muscles.

“l understand that Mrs. Bloom-
eroons hes emploved a boxing In-
structor for her daughters.”

"Yen She says that every girl
onght to learn somothing about tis
womanly art of self-defenso.”

PLANTS MUST BE KEPT BUSY

Manufacturers Have Come to Realize
That Periods of Idieness Cut

will recall how In former days they
gave comparatively little thought to
this idea. There was lttle effort to
systamatize mill production down to &
regular baslp. If thers was u period
of weeks whan production fell off, It
attracted notics.

based on work by the hour, day or
waek.

One renson why newspaper adver-
tising has grown very fast during
recent yoars fs that retall merchants

of his halp. The result was, that the

ply & question of taking in detatl
the various atiractive features of the
. 342 L

CLEANING UP AND GROWING

Possible for Every One to Plant &
Faw Simple Flowers on Thelr
Property.

Cleaning up In lmited In meaning.
Homes may go through housscleaning,
houssholders may clean stroets and
nidewalkn and remove every rubbish
trifls, 1n great bufldipgs strentous
offorts may be made, will be made, to
have every bit of ltler earted away.
That s a beginnlong.

The city may be made beautiful by
nature’s work. Plants respond to ev-
ory llitle care. Flowers bloom when
ulmost neglected. Is it not right not
only to slean up, hut to start the habit
of growing plants bearing flowers?

It i1s not diMenit and almost Inex-
pensive. One great concern In this
city, with hundreds of windows In the
bullding, where a thousand work, has
potted plants on every sill. Trall
Ing vinen. halfway cover the brick
walls, though they are artistic, In
midsummer the factory Is a Joy to
those who llke to see evidences of na-
ture's handiwork.

Greater things can be accomplished
along this line. A space two yards
wide and ten yards long In front of a
factory or store will yleld abundantly.
The window ledges bear flowers, the
vacant gpots have earth and they will
satlsfy the eye with a charming mix-
ture of color if glven half a chanve,

One prisoner, famed In story and
sotg, had not & Joy. Through a crev-
lce In the damp wall there came tha
sprout of a lttle flower. He nuraed 1t
and gave it encourngement with a
few drops of water from his lUmited
supply. He was well rewarded, as the
nmbitlous flower wanted to grow, And
they want to grow on every vacant
foot of land and every elty has scres
In the aggrogate

Cleanup Is a proper rallylng cry,
but add to that a desire to see na-
ture’s marvels grow, and the elty
clean also will be a elty beautiful—
Cineinnat] Commereinl Tribune,

INVITED TO PLANT TREES

Park Commissioner ingersoll of Brook-
lyn Urges Systematic Beautify-
ing of Highways.

Park Commissloner Raymond V., In-
gersoll of the borough of Brooklyn has
published a pamphlet entitled "Tree
Planting on City Streets,” which (s to
be sent to property owners whose
trees are removed as dead or danger-
ous.

"Cltizens are urged to plunt trees
In front of thelr property,” the com-
missloner writes. “Still better than
individual planting 14 cooperative
planting by streets or blocks. This
method secures uniformity of treat-
ment and has been done sucoessfully
in several sectlons. Puller particu-
larsa will be furnished If requested.
The departmént cares for the pruning
and spraylng of street trees and the
removal of dead trees. It has no ape
propriation for street planting, The
number of streat trees In Brook!yn Is
growing lesa by about fifteen hundred
yearly."

Commissioner Ingersoll recommends
the Orlental sycamors, the Norway
mapie, and the red oak for city atreats
and for suburbs. The poplars, sllver
maple, eatalpr and willow gre classed
by him as undesirable.

S8ome Gardening Advige.

When he begina gardening the ama.
tour ctlls & apade a spade. After the
third blister his vocabulary expands.

Don't expect your hellotrope blos.
soma to smell like the cologne named
after them.

Tralling Arbutus should be hunted,
not planted,

Wistaria grows well, but It takes its
own time about it

When lotroducing tomato plants to
thelr summer home be genile and
courteous. A little kindness at thils
time will make them happy all the
season through.

Cultivating a hedge Is llke scqulr
ing an necent. You alwhys prefer the
way the natlves do It—New York Tel-
egraph.

Keep on Cleaning Up,

Gratitylng results followed the titu-
lar cleanup week, but thess will bo
of little Importance if the spirit does
not cantinue throughout the year.
Philadelphin {s now In its hest bib and
tucker, and abould remain so. Much
as we necessarily depend upon the
nuthorities for the henvier part of the
work, that which Is most cskentinl In
that every householder shall make
up his mind to malntaln existing con-
ditlons, Tt 18 the bits of paper and
clugtery of dirt that offend the eye.
They are saslly removed and ough:
not to be allowed to accumulate, Let
every week be a cleanup week —Phil
adelphia Inquirer.

Coming Fast.

“Husiness muet be ploking ap with
you," maid the postman, as he threw
down a bundle of letters,

“No, It l#n’t’ businees,” the man at
the do#k replled, with a sigh. “My
two sons are away at college now.
These are demanda for more money.™
—Judge,




